
And that /hall Claudio know,fo fhall the prince. 

And all of them that thus dilhonour her. 

Enter Prince and ('laudio. 

\ 'Brother Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudio Good day to both of you. 

Leornto Heare you my Lords? 

'Trine e We haue fomc hafte Leonato. 

Leonato Some hafte my lord! well, fare you well my lord. 
Arc you fo ha fly no w. ? wel,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 

'Brother If he could right himfelfe with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. Mary thou doll wrong me, thou diflembler, thou: 
Nay, neuerlay thy hand vpon thy fword, 

I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary befhrew my hand. 

If it fhould giueyour age fuch caule offearc. 

Infaith my hand meant nothing to my {word. 

Leonato T u/h.tufh man,neuer flcerc and ieft at me, 

I fpeakc not like a dotard, nor a foolc, 

Asvnderpriuiledge of age to bragge, 

What I haue done being yong, or what would doe, 

Were I not old, know Claudio to thy head, 

T ho u haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forft to lay my reuercnce by, 

And with grey haires and bruife ot many dates. 

Do challenge thee to trial! ofa man, 

I fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy Hander hath gone through and through her heart* 
Andftic lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a toomb where neuer fcandal Hept, 

Saue this ofhers, fratndeby thy yillanic. 

Claudio My villany? 

Leonato Thine Claudio, thme I fay. 

Prince You lay not right old was, 

, . Intoutio 


about Nothing. 


Leonato My Lord,my Lord, 

Hep rooue it on his body if he dare, 

Dnjrighthis nice fence, and his aftiue praftife, 

HisMaic of youth, and bloomc of luftthood. 

Claudio Away, I will not haue to doe with you. 

Leonato Canft thou fo daffe mc?thou haft kild my child, 

If thou kilft me,boy,thou (halt kill a man. 

Brother He dial kill two ofvs,and men indeed, 

But thats no matter, let him kill one firft: 

Win me and wcarc me, let him anfwer me. 

Come follow me boy, come fir boy,comc follow me 
Sir bov.ilc whip you from yourfoyningfencc, 

Nav.as I am a gendeman I, w ill. 

£eonato Brother. 

! Brother Content vour felf,God knowes,I loued my nccce, 
And fticis dead.flanderd to death by villaincs, 

T hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boves, apes, braggarts, Iackes,milke-fops. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what manll know' them, yea 
And what they weigh ,euen to the vtmoft fcruple, 

Scambling out-facing, fa/hion-mongingboies, 

That he, and cogge,and flout, depraue, and (launder. 

Go antiquely, and /hew outward hidioufnefle. 

And fpeake of halfe a dozen dangrous words. 

How they might hurt their enemics,if they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

Brother Come tis no matter, 

Do not you meddle, let trie deale in this. 

'Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience. 
My heart is fory for your daughters death: 

But on my honour /he was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very full ofproofe. 

Leonato My Lord.my Lord. 

Trntce Iwillnothearcyou. 

H 2 Leonato 
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